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from observation, and where the channel was so narrow
and rocky, that it was impossible to enter it by night, so
that there was no danger of a sudden attack.

Here they met, and entered into engagements, which
common enemies and common dangers preserved from
violation. But the first conversation informed the English,
that their expectations were not immediately to be grati-
fied ; for, upon their inquiries after the most probable
means of gaining gold and silver, the Symerons told them,
that had they known sooner the chief end of their expedition,
they could easily have gratified them ; but that during the
rainy season, which was now begun, and which continues
six months, they could not recover the treasure, which they
had taken from the Spaniards, out of the rivers in which
they had concealed it.

Drake, therefore, proposing to wait in this place, till the
rains were past, built, with the assistance of the Symerons,
a fort of earth and timber, and leaving part of his company
with the Symerons, set out with three pinnaces towards
Carthagena, being of a spirit too active to lie still patiently,
even in a state of plenty and security, and with the most
probable expectations of immense riches.

On the 16th of October, he anchored within sight of
Carthagena, without landing; and on the 17th, going out
to sea, took a Spanish bark, with which they entered the
harbour, where they were accosted by a Spanish gentle-
man, whom they had some time before taken and set at
liberty, who coming to them in a boat, as he pretended,
without the knowledge of the governour, made them great
promises of refreshment and professions of esteem; but
Drake, having waited till the next morning, withotit re-
ceiving the provisions he had been prevailed upon to
expect, found that all this pretended kindness was no more
than a stratagem to amuse him, while the governour was
raising forces for his destruction.

October 20, they took two frigates coming out of Car-
thagena, without lading. Why the Spaniards, knowing
Drake to lie at the mouth of the harbour, sent out their
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